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nearly up with the heights of Cape Malea, a hurricane caught
him, and groaning in protest he found himself driven over the
fish-infested seas towards the borderland where Thyestes in the
old days and now his son Aegisthus had their home. But in due
course he saw the chance of a safe return even from there. The
wind, veering round as luck would have it, dropped to a breeze,
and home they came.

((* Agamemnon set foot on the soil of his fathers with a happy
heart, and as he touched it kissed his native earth. The warm
tears rolled down his cheeks, he was so glad to see his land again.
But his arrival was observed by a spy in a watch-tower, whom
Aegisthus had had the cunning to post there with the promise of
two talents of gold for his services. This man was on the lookout
for a year in case the King should land unannounced, slip by,
and himself launch an attack. He went straight to the palace and
informed the usurper. Then Aegisthus set his brains to work and
laid a clever trap. He selected twenty of the best soldiers from
the town, left them in ambush, and after ordering a banquet to
be prepared in another part of the building, set out in a horse-
chariot to bring home the King, with his heart full of ugly
thoughts. Agamemnon, never guessing that he was going to
his doom, came up with him from the coast, and Aegisthus
feasted and killed him as a man might fell an ox at its manger.
Not a single one of the King's following was left, nor of
Aegisthus' company either. They were killed in the palace to

a man.

*This was his story, and it broke my heart. I sat down on the
sands and wept. I had no further use for life, no wish to see the
sunshine any more. But when I had had enough of tears and of
writhing on the sands, the old Sea Prophet spoke to me again.
" Menelaus," he said, "you have wept too long. Enough of this
incontinent grief, which serves no useful end. Better bestir your-
self to get back to your own land as quickly as you can. For
either you will find Aegisthus still alive or Orestes will have
forestalled you by killing him, and you may join them at
the funeral feast." His words restored my manhood and in